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The Wedding 


Author's Notes: 
Uhm | don\'t know when Izzy had this Arnica girlfriend, | just read of her once so | took her. It\'s yeah it is 
what it is ;) 


„Wow congratulations!" 
„Well done Fucker!" 
„Cool, l'm so happy for you!" 


Izzy received all that congratulations and claps on the back after he announced his engagement with his 
girlfriend Annica. All of his band mates seemed to be happy for him. 

All except for Axl. He had just glared at him, from the moment on Izzy began to talk about his soon-to-be- 
wife. 


He tried to catch the green eyes, and as he managed so, he was actually a bit shocked by all the feelings he 
could see in them. They were full of disgust, anger and even fear. Izzy has never seen his friend looking at him 


like that. 


"What do you think about it?" he asked the singer in a calm voice. 
Axl frowned at him for quite a while. And then, without a single word, turned around and left the flat. 


He couldn't understand how Izzy could do this. How he can give someone else than him the word to spend the 
rest of his life with him. 

He had no problem with him having a girlfriend. After all he had one too. But marriage was something different. 
It was just.. As if he would leave him. Right now he wished that fucking Annica to die, so that he could have 


his Izzy for him alone again. 


He climbed the ladders now. He loved unfinished buildings in the night. Nobody else was here. He could be alone. 
He climbed to the top floor so he could see the moon and stars above him. They seemed so romantic it made 


him sick right now. 


He heard movements behind him, but didn't turn around. 

"How did you find me?" he asked in the coldest voice he could do. "| know you" Izzy responded. 

Now Axl turned around. His face looked like made of stone: "If you know me, then how can you do this to me?" 
Izzy sighed: "It hasn't got to do anything with you." "Go away." Izzy didn't move. "Go away Izzy! Go to your 
fucking fiancéel" Axl shouted now. He didn't want to see this man anymore. 

"No." the dark one simply stated. "Go away!" Axl stormed to Izzy now and tried to push him back, the way he 
came. But Izzy was stronger than him. "No. | wanna talk to you." 

Axl turned red in anger now: "You wanna talk to me Stradlin? Really? About what? What is it you fucking 


wanna talk about? You promised me to never leave me and now you do. So go on. Fuck of fl Leave me." 
Though his friend was shaking him, Izzy had stayed calm and begged Axl now: "Axl, please calm down" 


And this gave Axl the rest. How could that fuckhead always stay so calm? How could he expect Axl to stay 
calm in such a situation? He could he think they would just talk and sort all things out? 

He felt a strong impulse to punch Izzy. Yeah, he would totally deserve to get punched at the moment. But he 
couldn't. He could never punch lzzy Stradlin, no matter how much he would hurt him. So he turned away and 
stared to destroy everything he could. Everything the workers left, he through around. Didn't care or even 
feel if he hurt himself in his anger. He sank on his knees. He hit the floor. It was rough and he felt his skin 
ripping. 

Suddenly he became aware of the blood floating down his hands, his arms, his cheek He sacked down and 
couldn't hold it any longer. He started to cry. Cry out of anger and sorrow and pain. 


Izzy has watched all of this without a comment. He knew Axl's break-outs. And it was the safest for yourself 
to just let him draw out all his anger. But he had hardly ever seen him cry. Axl Rose didn't cry. 

It only happened a few times when something really terrible happened. 

The guitarist kneeled down beside him and laid a hand on his shoulder. "Ax..." 


His friend looked up, and this time it was a much bigger shock to look into these beautiful eyes. They swam in 
tears and misunderstanding. "Why?" 


Izzy's voice was soft: "Because | like her and she expected it. And it is what a man does. It got nothing to do 
with us." "How could it get nothing to do with us? You promised me to never leave me. You promised me to 
stand by my side till we die. To love me till we die." The singer's voice was trembling. 

‘Marrying Annica doesn't mean leaving you. | will stand by your side the rest of our lives and | will love you till 
| die." 

Looking in the dark eyes Axl saw just the truth. But he wasn't satisfied yet and snarled: "Marrying her is a 


nice way showing that." 


Izzy felt silent now. Then he raised his voice again, and asked a question which made Axl's heart lightening up: 
"Axl, do you wanna marry me?" 

"What?" 

"Do you wanna marry me?" from his pocket he got a little box and opened it. Two simple golden rings lay there. 
"| don't wanna have the ring you bought for her." Axl said but staring longingly at the rings. 

| bought it" Izzy said, with a voice as if he really wanted to make Axl understand what he said, "For the 
person | love. For the person | really love, and love till death took us apart. For the person | wanna spent my 
entire live with. For the person who knew me better than | do. For the person who can love me like no other. 
So Axl, do you wanna marry me? Here? Just the two of us? Like we always were? We just need the two of 


us. 


Axl closed his mouth as he realized it had fallen open while listening to Izzy. Then he asked: "And what would | 
be then? Your mistress?" Izzy shook his head: "My secret but true love." 

And at these words the ginger smiled for the first time this evening. He nodded. "So you want?" Izzy asked 
again. 

"Yes | do. | will never love anyone like | love you Izzy. | will never stop to love you no matter what'll happen" 


Axl confessed. 


Izzy smiled now too and then took off two necklaces. They were simple silver chains and he put the rings on 
each one now. 

He straightened up again to face Axl: "Uhm... it would be more official with our birth-names, but as you 
don't..." "You know what | want" he said promptly. 


Izzy smiled. Yeah, he did know. He cleared his throat: "Axl Rose, | swear to love you and stay by your side. 
Through all the time, whichever may come. | swear to stand by your side till death does his part." And then 
with a more unofficial voice, holding up one of the necklaces with the ring on, he added: "I love you." 

Axl bowed a little as Izzy put the silver chain around his neck 

He took the other one and faced Izzy again: "Izzy Stradlin, | swear to love you, no matter what you'll do or 
where you'll go. | swear to stay by you at every time and be there whenever you need me. | love you." He also 
put the necklace around his friend's neck and glanced at the ring that now bond them forever. He looked Izzy 


straight in the eyes again and that was relieved to see just happiness in them now. 


He lent forward to kiss his new husband. 
And it was a kiss like they never had before. It was full of love and hopes and safety. Axl's heart nearly 


exploded of happiness now. Izzy was his husband. No matter if he would marry that stupid Annica now, he 


would always be his. And Izzy felt just the same. He never wanted to leave Axl. Maybe it wasn't fair to his 
fiancée, but he didn't care at the moment. At the moment it was just him and his beloved husband, lying 
there, on the roof of an inbuilt hose, kissing passionate and just being happy. 


